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There's no such animal, 

Hl___ ^ he cried! 




My friend and I were 
picking the ponies one 
day when I* started telling 
him about a sure thing 
I heard about. 

. "You say it pays four bucks 
~" >J ' for every three?" he asked. 

"Yep," I replied. 

"And can't lose? It automatically wins? 
Must be illegal!" 

"Not a bit," I replied. "In fact, the govern- 
ment very much approves ..." 

"Our government approves of a horse who 
can't lose . . ." 

"Who said anything about a horse?" I asked. 

"So what else could it be but a horse . . .?" 

"It not only could be— but is— U.S. Savings 
Bonds," was my prompt reply. "The surest 
thing running on any track today. 

"For every three dollars you invest in U.S. 
Savings Bonds you get four dollars back 
after only ten years. And if you're a mem- 
ber of the Payroll Savings Plan— which 
means you buy bonds automatically from 
your paycheck — that can amount to an 
awful lot of money when you're not looking. 
Hey, what are you doing?" 

' 'Tearing up my racing form ! The horse I'm bet- 
ting on from now on is U. S. Savings Bonds." 



Automatic saving is saw saving -US. Savings Bonds 
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MY GOOONeSSflHEY 
COULD CEB.TAIHLY USE 
SOME LIGHT IN HEBE/ 





wis 



OTTHlS 1 CANNOT SPSAK,| 
DBAB, LAW/ I CAN TflL 
NO MOBB. NOW, IP THE 
GENTLE/HAN WILL BE 
eeAJBP, I SHALL 

pocceBcr 



OSAVS AS HPPESSIP WTO THt 
TaANSPAZSHT Spue's-.- 




YOU HAVE COMB TO EGWT ON A 
MISSION OP EVIL...ANP UNLESS 
VOU A&ANPON THIS MISSION, IT . 
WILL 3ESULT IN A — . ».-, — — ** 
WOBSIPVING DEATH/ T WHATt 
WHY,THAT« 
BlDICULOLIS/j 




I'M AN AfiCHASOLOGlST/ I'VE COME 
TO EGYPT POBTHE PUBPOSE OP UN- 
EABTHING THE TOMB OF KING KALI- 
PAHN WHO PIEP 8,000 YEAES AGO- 
WHAT HAE/W CAN 
THESE gg IN THATt jTWAIT/ THAT 

OIPVSU ■ 
GET IT £ 




IT WAS TAKEN FUOM THE TOMB OP THE , 
OF KALI- DAMN ALMOST TEN YEAB* AGO. 
LEGEND HAS IT THAT kALI-DAHN GAVE I 
HIS SON FOB GOCP FOBTUNB WHEN HE WQULP 

iUCCSEd TO THE THKONB. WHY 

DC YOU ASK ABOUT ftt 

' I CANNOT TIU/ 




ZVM W0B8ISP, DAMON 
THAT CLP /MAN OIDN'T 

60UNP LIKE HE WAS 
JUST MAKING IT OF/ 





LAT£g AFT£B HE HAP G4LLEH ASLEEP, A STSAHGE 
PHENOMEHCH TOOK ■ PI ACS //V 0AA4OM KM/GMTS GOO™. 
AS 7UfA*C/f/VTg//VG TOOK OH A fiHOSMOBSSCefi/T 

aiow. 




I DON'T KNOW WHAT IT MEANS, OeAH.. 

but vou'O better go bach to yot/R . 

BOOM AND GET SOME SLEEP. WE'BF 
HEAPING FOB THE INTEBIOB EABLY 
TOMORBOW /MORNING, AND THESES 
SOMEONE I MUST SEE 
•r BEFCBE WE LEAVE. 





BUT I KNOW OF NO FORTUNETELLER, 
EFFENDI. I HAVE OCCUPIED THIS SHOP 
FOB MANY YEAZS AS MY PATHEZ DID 
BEFORE /WE. PEBHAPS I CAN INTESESTV 
YOU IN SOME SHAWLS. 




HE COULDN'T HAVE 3^ 
BEEN JUST/1 FIGMENT 
OF MY IMAGINATION/ 
KABEN WAS WITH ME. 
SHE SAYYWM.TOOI^A 
AND WHAT OF MY J-. 
DREAM LAST NIGHT? 
OB WAS IT A DUEAMi 





/A/* FFW /tfO/MFM75, AU 7HF /MFM&FgS OF T//F 
FXPFP/T/OH WFSF SAFFW W PAMO/V& TF/VT... 





bamon f/n/shep obessins.-. 



twat'5 9r5toQe! i left m sing ") 

EIGHT HEBE LAST NIGHT, AND NOW *— 





"ATM/- OAH/V WAS A U//VG OF UHUSl/AL 
CAPAC/T/SS AHB W/SOOM. Ufi/OEB MS 

bub, EGYPr expeb/encep an eba of 
gbeat wealth anp pbospeb/ty. atso, 
his covbt phys/c/ahs gave h/wia 
shobt time to live, but he d/spsoveb 
theib theob/esanp am/yeeAU ap them. " 



" WHEN UAL/-0AHN 0/E0 AT THE JAtAE/MffAffE OF 
133, HEBECE/YEP ONE OF THE MOST FA3UIOC/S 
FUNSBALSEYEBSESTPWEP ON AN EGYPT/AN BULEB. 
H'S SUPBBST/T/Ol/S ' FOUOUVBBS 3EL/EYEP THAT, 
S/NCEHEV LIVEP A OOV31B UFET/ME, ANOTHER. 
LIFE WOUIP HAVE TO 3E FOBFE/T, IN OBPEBTO AP- 
PBASe THE GOBS PBOM WHOM HE TOO* TH/S T//H5/" 




NO ONE'S... YfT' IT 

sav5 that the life 
of the fiust 

pebson to 
, PESECIzate 
the to.u9 iv/u 
ae Foarsn/ 
po vou want 
this pcob. 

OPENEP, 
PAMONZ 



/if W /f/V AW* <V AM w Htaw; 

1HE MASSIVE SLAB WAS FINALLY 

ae/vtovep, feveauhg a 
obeasy cons i paz ■■■ 



YOU'P-E HE.APOF YiCO^THEBE.' 
THIS fXPgDITIQN, 'WAT* THAT 
DAMON. TMg <^- 5HINy 
PRIVILEGE OP J THING.. 
PIE5TENTBV # ON THE 

is VOU**/ .A. floor z 




AS/FffgAWY BY A /MAGNET, OAMON COl/iff 

not keep h/mseif ffgm following 7*e 

febsuas/ve appaf/t/on... 



eNTE*, DESECBATER OF [THAT POOS.-SEALEP 
FOB, 8000 YEA25- 
VET IT JUST QPENEP 
BY ITSELF/ -jrrtS 




BUT AS DAMON ENTESEP THE FOPB/PPEN CM4A*fft, 
HE WAS HOBa/P/EP TO SEE A CHANGE OCCuF /N 
THE APPAF/TION/ 




TUB OOOa.' ITS LOCKED/ 
STAY AWAY/ STAY AWAY 

PBO/YI 







oa.oeMBeow/ 

I CAN'T FIND 

DAMON/ WES' 

NOT IN HIS 

~* TENT/ 



TH§ NEXT MoaNING-j. 




STRANGE/ PEfiHAPS 
HE'S ALREADY EN1ES.E0 
THE TO/MB ALONE. , 

lets go see! 



WELL, DAMON'S NOT IN HEBE. WVt* SO WOC2IEP, 
THE SEALINGS ON THIS DOOR 
ABE INTACT AND HAVEN'T 

been distubbed in 

> 80O0 VEABS/ 

Mtfe.^IT] 




APTE8MC/CH CH/PPMGA'Nff CIMfXtNS THE 

SEAUHGS W£BB BBOK&Y AND 7k9 PASTY 

entebeo tub fi&ts/ppf/v /wee CMW&sz... 



NOTICE, KABEN, HOW 
THE COOL DAMPNESS 
HAS MEPT THE SEAL- 
INGS UNCHANGED 
PQB. 8.000 YEA«S.. 



AFTEB SEVEBAL AGONIZIHG A1//VC/TffS, PEAfgPOft' 
PINAliy PB/EPTHB ■i/OOPP JW SABCOPHAGUS, AMP... 




these ase TM/e facts' the cubse op uau-pahn 

HAP SEEN PC/IP/UEP/ B/P/Cl/iOi/S, YOOSAyf/YIAYS/,,. 
BJT WHO /S THESE TO PETESM/A/Ef . 

: fflTOT 




WE WAY LAU6H AT THE THOUGHT OF GHOSTS. THAT'S WHAT 
THE YOUH& SMITHS. MHO WERE SPENDING THEIR HONEy/AOON 
IN .MASSACHUSETTS .DIP.' THEY LAUGHEP WHEN THEY HEARD THE 
'SHOST STiDRY" OF POONTOOSUC LAKE, AN INDIAN NAME 

MEANING "PLACE OP WINTER DEEP" J 



mHE LEGEND SAYS THAT 
AN INDIAN BRAVE, 

WHILE PADDLING ACROSS 
THE LAKE TO MEET HIS 
SWEETHEART, WAS SLAIN 
BY A JEALOUS SUITOR. 1 
THE DISTRACTED MAIDEN 
FLUNG HERSELF INTO THE 
LAKE, FOLLOWING HER. 
LOVER TO HIS WATERY 
GRAVE! EVEN TODAY IT 
IS SAID, A SPECTRAL 
CANOE WITH A SHADOWY 
PADDLER IS SOMETIMES 
SEEN TO GLIDE OVER 
THE LAKE AT MIDNI&HT. 
IT IS THE FRENZIED 
LOVER SEARCHING FOR, 
BUT NEVER. FINDING, 
THE DROWNED FORM OF 
HS BETROTHED; 



A LOT OF MIDNIGHT 
PADDLERS HAVE CAP- 
SIZED AND DROWNED 
WHEN THE WATER 
WAS THE SMOOTHEST! 
THOSE THAT WERE 
SAVED SAID THEY WERE 
TURNED OVER BY AN 
INDIAN'S CANJOE! 




I Suddenly there was a crash and their canoe 

CAPSIZED! JACK HELP ONTO HIS WIFE AND THEY BOTH 
CLUN6 TO THE OvERTURNEP CANOE' THE LAKE WAS 
SUDDENLY QUIET AND PEACEFUL, WITH NO SI6N OF THE 
SPECTRE. 



HANG ON TO ME, 
HONEYl I'VE L03* THE 
PADDLE, SO WE'LL HAVE 
TO SWIM ASHORE 




The youns couple made it safepy to shore... 



WE— WE REALLY SAW 
IT, JACK! WE CAN'T BOTH 
6E CRAZY! BUT IT COULDN'T 
BE! SUCH THINGS DON'T 
REALLY HAPPEN! 




Did IT HAPPEN, or HAD UNCLE BENS story affected 
THE HONEYMOONERS' IMAGINATIONS MOPE THAN! THEY HAD 
REALIZED? yOU'LL HAVE TO ASK THE SMITHS OR 6Q TO LAKE 
POONTOOSUC YOURSELF AND F/NO OUT-' \ .~7/l£ t 




9Y JWITgtt/ YOU'LL 
PAY FOB THIS, VOU 
INCOMPETENT YOUNG 
POOL' WHESE 4BE 
WE, AMWAYZ 



EIGHT IN THE MIDDLE OP 
NCWHEBE. YOU /MIGHT AS 
WELL EELAX, COUNT 
VACEINI, OLD BOY — 
TUE WOEST 15 YET 
TO COME' 





rC3"UNA7£LV 
FOB ELIZABETH 

bbown AMP 

COUXT VACB'NI, 
THEIB "/LOT WAS 
FAM'LIAB WITH 
THE FLOPA A/VP 
FAUNA OF THE 
B EG 'OH- HE ogo- 

vipep epible 

FQUITg AMP 

vegetables, anp 
even chinohona 
babk to fbsvent 
/via lap/a. 3ut 
coulp they 
sub vive the 
pangebs that 
lubkep eveby- 
whebe in the 
jungle z the 
venomous 
sebpea/ts... 

THE MAN- 
EATING 
UAGOABSi 



AFTEB THBEE PAYS OF 
TOBTUQOUS TBAVEL, 
THEY STU/U3LEP ON 
THE BUINS OF AN 
ANCIENTAiAVAAl OITX- 
ANPA T2jg£ OF 
IMP' A \S/ 



PUT THE AaVLlEZY 
AW AS, PELLOWS. 
WE WANT TO BE 

PEIEND5.AMIG0S. 

CAN'T ANY 

YOU GUVS 

SPEAK 

ENGLISH, 
OE SPANISH? 



MS 
SPSM- 
MS GO 
STAY 
WHITE- 
MAN 
LLAGE 
LONG 4 




TALK ABOUT LUCK,' NOT 
ONLY ABE WE EOC/W-AND- 
SOAiOeO LIKE VlffTlUt 
BOVALTV, 3UT THE CHIEFS 
EVEN PUSNigwiNG US WITH 
A MAN TO S6F US SACK 
■0 CIVILIZATION' 



BAH/MOBE LIKELY 
THAT HEATHEN " 
WITCH- OOCTOi- 
CHIEP ISA1EBELY 
FATTENING US 
FOE. THE K/LL' 




HA' look/ I've caevedan 

EPFlCY. I AM IN POSSESSION 
OF STSAND* OFHAlE I 
SECBETIV BE/MOVED FSO<V< 
THE WITCH- DOCTOB CHIEF/ 
NOW WATCH... 



THE HAIES AM ATTACHE P. THE 
WOUNP 15 INFLICTEP. COBBA- 
C09SA /ViENCO-ZENGO ABBA- 
ZAN f IT IS DONE/ YOU CAN 
SCOFF, BUT IN THE MOENING 
YOU'SE COINS TOFINPTHAT 
OUB WITCH- DOCTOS HAS 
EECEIVEP A D05E OF HI* 
OWN MEDICINE - HIS LEFT 
LEG WILL BE LAME/ 





r THIS WILL SHUT 
YOU UP AND PUT 
YOU TO SLEEP/ 







JHWJMI..IH 



UCkY TO ESCA p S THE /PATE /HPIANS ALIVE, THE 
TWO PLLINGEff INTO THE HOSTILE tVILOEPNESS, 
ONTHglO. 9*V4«W- 



|F WE EVEE GET BACK 
TO CIVILIZATION, COUNT 
VACBINI, I'M COINS TO 
CBLEBBATE BY BEATING 
YOU TO A PULP/ 



TnJ/CA'r pell, anp rue ware slept, rue*, 
VS at^ipmight, a stxangs anp hopp'sle 



\ THING CPEPT ON THE CAMP- ■ ■ 




ORI/Vf THING MOVSP IN SILENCE. MOT ELIZABETH 

■B awoke anp saw rr, wapnep bysome sense 

A PA XT PPO/VI SOL/NP OP SMELL ■ ■ ■ 




in D9INK Youa. Sloop 

AFTEE I'VE DBAINEP 
WEBS/ IT'S AS FUTILE 
TO FIFE AS IT IS 
EESIST.r JAM 



OHNNY SETL/8NEP TO THE ATTACK, JUMPO/VOW 
WITH A PBICKIY 3e/*<ve» HS'0 PIUCKEP F/SOM 
THE LEAN-TO ... 





mi HAT WAS JUST THS BEGINNING/ THE 
"* NEXT NIGHT AND THg/veXZ THB MM- 

PIBE ATTACKBPA V/CT/A4, AND LEFT 

A BL OOPL ESS CO SPSS. . . 



We OlD AS you OBPSBeP, O C¥'BP, AND 

dug up 7»e as Ave op Tue whits man 
weu/uep. but THSBOPYWASGONe.' 

POOTPP/iyTS SHOW'T DlPNOr»Al KAWAY. 
IT WIUgT HAVS BISeN PBOM Tue SABTH 
, LIKE A 3IBP--- * 




. 03 A BAT I TNe WHITB 
WITCH-POCTOB HAS 
TU8NSP INTO A VA/UP/SS 
TO WBEAX ne/VGEAMCe 
UPON l/g/ J AM HSLP- 
LeSS AGAINST SUCH 
GZeAT /MAG/Cf ■*. 



"fSTt 



GO ' 3SING BACK THB WHITS 
4MA AA>D G/BL IP T*ey^ 
ABE STILL A LIVS/ /P 
THBY CANNOT HeLPUS, 

we a bs oooMeof *, 






N!, 



ine inp/ans pounp johhny p/esce 

■ ANP eL/ZABBTH 3BOWN /N A MATTe*. 

op moubs. but nor pa/b was 
MoaepeAP thanal/vs.- 



WE HAVE SO/ME 
gTEANGE DISEASE, 
SAPPING AWAY Out 
STEENGTW.C-CAN'T 








% 






w*:~ 



ATea, that aptsbnoon. . 



CHIEF SAY 
HEMAUE 
YOU WELL . 
NOW YOU 
TELL HE 
WOW MAKE 
BIG MAGIC 
kILL MAN- 




WM chief accepts? the suggest/on, anp 
-* 4 ft fa an hoops tpavec tnbyappivepat 
the caye op the yamp/pe eats. . . 



CWIfF SAY 

cavw veay 

• IS LONG. 
TAKE MANY 
H0U2S LOOK 
SEE. 




J; 



ohmny p/eace /NSTgucrEP 

THE INDIANS TO BLOCK Tt/f 
CAVE OPENING. THEYtNOSHEP 
FEYEPISHLY W EPECTA 3APPIEP. 



THE SUN'S GOING 
OOVYN.' TELL THE 
MEN THEY'VE GOT, 
TO WOHK PASTEZ.' 
IT'LL SE DAS* 
S00N1 




LITTLE LATEP, THE SILENCE 
■ OP THE CAYE YYAS 3BOHEN 
gy THE FLUTTES/NG OP TINY 
WINGS, AfHL/NGPY 3ATS 
AWAKENEP TO HUNT THPOLIGH 
THE NIGHT FOP 3L OOP. . . 



AHH-H... I'MOUO THAT 
VAMPISBS DIOOUN IN 




WHA...t THEY'VE SEALED 
THE ENTBANCE/ I'LL SOON 
HAVE IT OPEN AGAIN/ I 
HAVE THE POVYEB, ANP 
STBENGTH OP EVIL IN 
MY body/ 




TSLL T*EM TWE 
GOT TO HOLD/ 
WE GETS OUT, 
WE'SE 




A.f TV* VAMPiBE STBUGGlEP 

"*■ ro bbeach the stcves a\p 

3BAIVCHES SEAL'\'G THE 
CAVE ENTBAVCE, H/S S&H 
WAS B'PPEP IN A* AMY PLACES 
AMP A SMALL FLOW OF BLOOP 
BEGAN TO TBICXLS Oi/T:' 



fOOLSf 00 TWEy THINK 
THEV CAN KEEP ME P20M 
MV VICTIMS t 



...a\p as the views trrne 
0ats scentep rut flowing 
bloop, rusv beactepas 

CBBATL/BES SUDOEHLY 
pgMEHTfp... 




...AI1P 8 S FOBS THE VAMP/BE COULP P'S 
LCPGE THE BABB/EB, US FOL/MP HIMSELF 
gl'OOBHl y ATTACHE? gVHLHVOBFPSOF 

rug WAfffer gjiisf 



*CB A iOMff MOMENT H086/FY/N3 SCBEAMS BSA/T 
THE A IB, AMP THE\ ALL WAS SLlPPEML Y S'L EST. . 




Twig. SOLVES TWE VAMPIRE 
PB.OSLEWI TELL yOUB CMIft 
THAT IF H| WANTS TOMAKE 

one wuiMoaec descent suae, 

TO WAVE THIS TWINS D'SECTED 
INTO A THOUSANP *<ECES AND 

JUBV EACW P'ECE IN A , \ 

ergSEV'T SPOT. J >• 



ME TELL. 
WHITE MAN 
SAVE TE/gg. 
WHITE ,VIAM 
B'S GCEAT 

WITCW- 



#V\L 



*V 



[ OCCTOE. 



jfc# GBATfPUC l/VO/A/VS ESC08TEP JOHMYAW 
ELIZABETH SAC* TO SA/VTA BOSA, WHEBE 
TU£V GOT*1ABB'EPA/VP STABTfP A PiA.VE 
T8AHSPOBTAT/CV SLS'-VESS TOGSTHEB... 



^mi 



% 







_TTh*Sn4 



2%exe is a belief amous the village people of yopksh/pe, 

FA/GLAND, THAT THE SOUL ALWAYS PETUPJVS TO THE BODY ONCE 
IN TINEA/TY-FOUP HOUPS UA/TIL AFTER THE FUNERAL AA/D 
BURIAL OE THE BODY J ONE EVEA/IA/6 AFTER A PAY'S 

SHOOTWe, A YOPKSH/PE OEA/TLEMAA/ WAS ON H/S WAY 

HOME... 



A.S THE RETURNING HUNTER APPROACHED A BRIDGE, HE 
SAW A AiAAl LEAH/MS OVER THE PAIL AND LOOKING DOWN 
INTO THE R/VER BELOW. . . 




AFTER DRIVING SEVERAL M/LES IN S/LEACE, THEY CAME TO 
A WLLAGE WHERE THE HUNTER PULLED UPOUTS/DE OF 
THE /A/A// H/S COMPANION GOT DOWN AMD WITHOUT ONE 
WORD OF THANKS, WALKED STRAIGHT /A/TO THE /A/A/... 




Feeling very uncomfortable, the hunter went wto the 
iain and talked to the landlord, he described we 
traveler, he had picked up. the landlord looked 
grave and took the. hunter upstairs tc 'a row where 
on the bed lay the man to mom he h4d given we lift.' 



f THAT- N^/THIS MAM WAS FOUND DROWNED TWO 
THAT'S M DA>5 AGO IN THE STREAM CLOSE 8' 



t DA>5 A&O IN THE STREAM CLOSE BY 
THE SRlD&E WHERE YOU THOUGHT 

you picked him up; thev 

f",„^BWjUST FINISHED THE IM- 
>•* "&fc |TT""S quest AS X}U DROVE 




% 



MMtil 




BOM All OVSO. THE WOBIP CAME SHOUTS OFACCLAM FOB. THE SINISTER- LOOK/NG 
HUNCHBACK WHOSE 3 ELL- CASTING BESULTEP IN /MASTERPIECES, TBUL Y SOUNP/NG 
LI US THS VOICSS OF ANGELS. JHS PSOPLS OF POSFSTAPT. AT THEEPGE OF THE 3LACK 
FOB EST WEBEPBOUP TO CLAIM HIM AS ONE OP THE TOWNS LEAPING CITIZENS, PESP/TE 
HIS EXTBEME UGLINESS. BUT WHAT WAS THE SECBETINGBEPiENT THAT MAZE HIS BELLS 
PBOPUCE THE MOST BEAUTIFUL TONES EVEB HEABPZ FOB THAT ANSWEZ.PEAZ 

BEAOEB.. B SAP ON... 



THeN IT lg ALL ASBAHGED. YOU WILL 

veuvez the bells within the ween.. 
BY the way, i unpesstanp that you 

HAVE A SPECIAL IHCB.EPIENT MIXED 
INTO TWg BELLS THAT PRODUCES SUCHj 
WQHVE9.PIJL TONE. WHAT 1617 1 



IF ONLY UEUNEW7HA7 
THE MYSTBBIOUS PIS- 
APPEABANCE 0" THE 
CWLOZSN OP OOZFSTADT 
WAS MY DOING... ANO 
THAT TH&1Z. BSOUEN 

little bodies wees 

THZOWN INTO THE 
BUBBLING CAULDBON.' 
BUT I SHALL TAKE 
MY 



YOU HAVB 
PEBFOBMED 

A SEAL 
iEHVlCE! 
I HAP NOT 
EXPECTED 
YOU TO FINISH 

THE BELLS 

$o soon! 



'I HAPANOTHeM. 
OHPEt-70tEPLACE 
THE BELL OF 7HE 4 
TOWN HALL WHICH v 
I WAS 8B0KBN LAST 
MONTH, BUT I 
OSOOED 70157 

th?m mn: 




LArea Mf rue evew/va, 

4F7£Jl SI/PPF& ... 

YOU SHOULD NOT J Z 
FEEL BADLY, MY ' 
FB.IENP. YOU- 
HAVE LIVEPA 
6000 LIS 



AHH/ BUT 
YOU HAVE 
FRieHPS, 

JOHANN.i 



YES. YOU ABE MY ^ 
PEAEF^r FBIENP, HANS, 
AND FOB THAT SEASON 
1 HAVE MADE YOU MY 
ONLY WEI*.. VM QUITE 
ZICH.ANP I COULD 
NEVEB gPENCAUMV 

money... sven in the 
few yeass : 
uave left. 




THAT 15 TRULY A FINE 
GESTUZE, GOOD FQlgNP. 
UfT US DO.INH.A TOAST TO 
YOUB HEALTH/ A UNOCUf t 
WHO WOULP CALL AT 
TWI$ HQUU-l 




AHH... IT 10 THE 
BUB<30/V1EI$TEe 
WELCOME TO /MV 
HW51EAB0PE. 





Arm r»e BuaaoMp&reM. 

t.eFT- 



J 




IT'S STPANGE, WANS. 
BUT IN ALL THE YEABS WE'VE 
KNOWN EACH OTHE2-, I'VE 
M5VEB SEEN voue SHOP. I 
WOULP LIKE TO SEE WOW 

BELLS AZE w~ " 

*_ MAPS. TW ALL/WEANS/ 





PEBHAPS MIES. WOUlO 
<ZEQ.VE THE PUHPOSEAS , 
WELL. I MUST FINISH 
THE TOWN W4LL BELL 
SOON , AMP WITH Mlffc 
ASMYSECBETINGBE- 
DIENT I WOULPACCO-M- 
PLISW A POUSLE 
PUBPOSE.'I WOULP 
INHEBITHIS 
MONEY/ 




FBO/M EVEBYWHEBE I HEAX. ABOUT B 

YOUB WONPFBFUL SELL- CASTING, .^fl 

HANS. THEV SAY THAT YOU HAVE ^^ 

A SECIET INGBEPIENT TH4T MAKES 1 

YOUB SELLS SOUNP LIKE THE VOICES M 

OF ANGELS. WHAT <5^^__^^fl:. : 

IT THAT YOU PC f _^^^^^^^^H 

^ ^vnn SHALL ^■■- ! 

...:*T|:::' >',■[ SOON S5S' M': 


11 \v\rjlfl B 


3 R 


^^Bg^R 




BOIL, MIER... BOIL.' NOW YOU 
KNOW MY SECRET INGS.EPIENT/1 
A NO I HAVE YOUB FOBTUNE/ ' 
BUT I /MUST P2ETENP TO KNOW 
NOTHING... TO AVOIP SUSPICION.' 
1 SHALL WAIT UNTIL YOUB. 
DISAPPEARANCE IS 
BEPOBTEP/ 
HA/HA' 



aftee F/H/gH/rtff m& fienp/sh woetc, 
walpeh envtwep to the wess- 



on! YOU'ZEZVIL 

AWAUB t gg... IT'S 4 
, VFE.y LATE. 
JOUANN HAS 

AUEApy , ' 
LEFT. 



NESVOUSiY, YYALPEH AWA/7EP THE BEFOETOF M/EXG 
P/SAFFEAEAHCE. F/NAUY, TWC PAYS AFTEB THEAU/BPEB-. 




WHEN HE PIPN'T (ZETUZ/V TO HI6 
HOTEL ZOOM, WE ENTEBEPANP 
FCUNPTMIg AH0M9 Wig EFFECTS 

pip you kivow TW4T you wf/ze 

Hl£ ONLY HEIZi 



THA 7 WffHT, AFTEB FMISU'Nff 
THE CAgT/fi/G OF THE BEU, 
WALPEN BET/SEP- 





IT'S STOPPEP 
BUT HOW 
COULOIT 
S.ING 3Y 

itself? 

WAIT. 
THAT 

voice. ..its 

JOUANN'S 

voice/ 



Jvou WILL KNOW 
' NO BEST TILL I 

AM avengep, 
HAHg wAtoem. 

i shall toll 
eveby night at 
11.00, the exact 
woue that you 

klLLEP ME, 
UNTIL VOUAPMIT 
YOUE CULT/ 

5 s 




NO... NO' IT CAN'T is/ 
JOHANN ISPEAP... I'M 
IMAGINING HALL/ 
THAT'S IT... I 'A 




THBmXTGAY, ON *N //UPC/£g£, 
MioeN PFc/pea to cookwrc 

THg PO£g/B/i'TY OF COLiBCT/NG 
U/g /\H£ZIZ4NCF. ■ ■ 



YOU SEE, WITHOUT PUOOP, WE 
MUST ASSUME HE IS STILL ALIVE. 
ACCOBPING TOGEZMAN LAW, A 
MAN CANNOT iE CON5I0EZEP 
OEAP UNTIL TEN VEAZS APTEZ. 
HIS PISAPPEABANCE... AMP 
IT TAKE5 THAT LONG FOZ, 
HIS HEI2S TO COLLECT 
HIS *WNEJ7 

WHATl 




7ENYEAZS/ VMTZAPPEP- I 
CANNOT TELL THEM, AW THEY 
WONT GIVE ME THE WNEV— , 

WAIT/ WWAT'£ TH4T? -«=*? 

i THE RFLL AGAIN / ' X^*^ 





LATeS THAT AFTS2MOOM.- 



IT IS AS I PZOWSEP, IS 
IT NOT? THIS IfClBAtV/ 
THE WNWT BELL I WAVE. 
Kt gvee CASTI 






r i'/w $uee IT (S/ AND THIS 
WOULD 8E/« H4PP/EC PAY 
i IP IT WSBEN'T POB THE 

l7lg4PPf^£4/VC£ OP ~< 
DOEPgTAPTS CHILPMN/l 

MO/ LET THE SELL , >f 

PFAL POETH/ y"^ 



igfr 



/V0/ THE SELL MUST NOT 
BUNG EXCEPT (WEN 
HECeSSAZY/ RFCALL 
LEGENP DECBEE5 THAT 
THE SELL IS CNLVTC BE 
TOLLED FOB A PBO- X x 
CLAMATION OB WHEN ) 
AN INJUSTICE HAS ' 
BEEN PONE/ 



VEEYTCUE. DO N 
LET THE SELL 
PEAL/ 



OT, 



/ 



r i 



¥ 




IT'S SXABTEP/NO... I *<UST BE 
IMAGINING IT/ OHM, J CANT 
SHUT IT OUT... AAV &EAIN IS 
THBOBftING' 3 MUST STOP 
IT' SOMEHOW J MUST 




MSI! STOP IT, 00 VOU HEAK ? 
WHAT ARE yOUTBY/NGTO DO? 
I'LL HAVE TO STOP HIM &EPOBE 
HE GIVES MY SECZET TO THE^ 




MOeTAMAUHOfTHJf 

8ELLT0U6 SY ITSELF. 

8ut whxta reneiBie 

$QWO! ITS UKE THE 
SOtlNP OF DEATH/ 




tfvPMZi 


♦as* 


g'-'PRize 


« $ £3 ££ 


g L *M/Z£ • 


>$B'-° 


<&ffi/Z£ 


••■$2^ 



li/lN &CASH PRIZE FOR JUST 
A SHORT LETTER OF NOT MORE 
THAN I50WORDS TELLING US 
WHICH STORY YOU LIKE BEST. 2"° 
BEST, 3« S BE5T, AND WHY. ALSO WH ICH 
OTHER MAGAZINES YOU READ REGULARLY. 



f END IT TO US POSTMARKED NO 
LATER THAN JANUARY 15, I95J .ALONG WITH YOUR NAME AND 
ADDRESS AND AGE. iN CASE OP A TIE DUPLICATE PRIZES 
IN/LL BE AWARDED. O IT N O W • • H U*>RV ! ! 

CREEPY STORIES — .23 WEST H7 ST. N.Y. iq .N.V.C*/ 



MODEL FOR A MADMAN 



Wild, horrible emotions surged through her mind. 
She was a prisoner and in the next room a girl — lay 
dead! Or was she dead? Ann summoned every ounce 
of courage she possessed, tiptoed into the small room 
and slowly approached the figure on the bed. Very 
carefully she reached out until her finger-lips touched 
the girls fate. Then she hurriedly drew her hand 
away The flesh was cold as ice 

Tilts girl was stone dead. 

Ann's eyes widened in sheer horror. Fascinated, 
they swept the dead girl's body until she saw a bluish 
mark on the lelt ankle. There were two more around 
each wrist What did they mean.-' Why was this dead 
girl here 5 

LeMay coughed somewhere out in the lorndor. 
Ann hurried back to the dressing room. No matter 
what happened, she must keep her head. Yet the 
horror of the dead girl's lace haunted her, made her 
hands tremble She rummaged in her suitcase, look- 
ing lor some kind ot a weapon. There was none, but 
a folded newspaper, which she hadn't as yet read. 
drew her eyes. There was a picture of a girl on the 
front page. Below it was a concise story. 

Mvrile Barnes. conMcud murderess, died last night in die 
electric chair. K.irly this morning her body was claimed by 
some relative whose exact identity was never dc-teimintd. 

The story went on in detail, but Ann had no de- 
sire to read further. She was trembling and a cold, 
unaccountable lethargy gripped her. LeMay had 
claimed the body of an executed woman. Why? 
Ann's mind answered the unspoken question. LeMay 
painted only portraits ol women who were dying or 
dead. He needed models — dead models — from which 
to work. 

That was why his art was acclaimed for its grim 
detail. That was why Cleopatra had aroused, such at- 
tention His Mata Han so terribly real. LeMay had 
painted well, loyal to the last agonizing expression 
on the face ot history's lamous women. 

Ann took a firm grip on her nerves. She parted the 
curtains and walked out into the studio itself. LeMay 
was nowhere in sight. Ann listened, heard no sound 
of his feet and moved quietly toward the shielded 
corner of the room. She parted the curtains and 
dropped them again with a gasp of terror 

There was a half finished portrait behind the cur- 
tain — a portrait and the set upon which the model 
had posed. The picture depicted a blonde woman, 
strapped in an electric chair with each minute line 
of her terror laden face brought out as if by magic. 

Ann sensed, rather than heard LeMay's presence 
in the room behind her. She spun around, one hand 
near her throat, her eyes alight in horror. But LeMay 
was quietly seated in a chair, studying a book. 



He spoke without looking up. "I'm sorry you saw- 
that, my dear. It isn't finished and 1 doubt that it 
ever shall be. For once I was quite in error. Yon see, 
for a woman to really portray a combination ol beauty 
and terror, she must be something ot a martyr, a 
heroine, against a colorful background. Take this for 
instance.'' He glanced tip. "Are you familiar with Le 
Mtvrte J'Arlhto ?" 

Ann could only shake her head and look vainly 
for an avenue of escape. LeMay quoted from the 
book he held. 

Something in Ann's mind clicked. LeMay, a mad- 
man with only a passion for painting the death scenes 
of lamous women, had contrived for a new idea. Her 
clothes — those of King Arthur's time.' She was to be 
Elaine, the Fair Maid of Astolat. The Fair Maid who 
died for love of Launcelot .ifn\ whose body was 
placed on a black barge. 

"That girl'' -Ann pointed toward the dressing 
room. "She is dead. She was electrocuted last night. 
I - 1 read it in the papers- There's a picture of her — " 

LeMay was dose enough to place a hand on Ann's 
shoulder. It rested lightly for a moment and then the 
fingers clamped lightly. 

"But 1 have done the poor girl a favor," he said 
suavely. "She was legally killed last night. There 
were no relatives. It seems she murdered all she had. 
Potter's Field is not a pleasant place to lie. I tried 
to paint her, but— —it will not succeed. There is a 
certain harshness I cannot overcome. But in you — 
with such finely textured skin, eyes that can betray 
exquisite pain. All, there is something else again. 
You — shall be Elaine, Fair Maid of Astolat." 

"No," Ann screamed. 

"But think," he waved his arm, "a barge, covered 
in somber black with a bier upon which lies the body 
of Elaine, dressed in white. Her features utterly com- 
posed for she died a willing, calm death for love of 
Launcelot. It will be a sensation, I tell you, greater 
than Cleopatra. You have seen that portrait, my 
dear?" 

Ann tried to speak, but her tongue remained frozen 
to the roof of her mouth. 

Come," he took her arm in a grip that made her 
wince. They walked through two big rooms and into 
a third that was inky black. LeMay lelt her for a 
moment and Ann had an urge to flee; to run for the 
highest part of the house if no doors were open; no 
windows capable of being smashed. But it would gain 
her nothing. If she remained cool, there might be a 
chance. 

LeMay struck a match and its yellow glow showed 
up the room as hung in dismal black velvet. The 
only piece of furniture was a small ebony table upon 



which rested two pewter cocktail glasses. LeMay 
pulled a cord and a section of the drapery parted. Set 
in a wall recess about five feet deep were- tall can- 
delabras standing beside a full length portrait. LtMay 
touched the candle wicks with the match and slowly 
the gruesome portrait came in relief. 

It was a masterpiece — but more- of horror than 
art, although the art was astounding in itself. The 
central figure was a dark-haired woman, in the throes 
of death included by an asp which still squirmed in 
one hand. It was lifelike to an astonishing degree. 
Ann could almost hear the moans trom the lips of 
the dying Cleopatra. 

"I have been offered a fortune for it," LeMay 
boasted. "But sell — ah, never. Like the portrait I 
shall do of you — as Elaine, my dear. It will be 
greater than this for hers was a death of peace." 

He walked over to the small table and picked up 
the cocktail glasses. Ann took one in a hand almost 
too palsied to grip it. Some of the liquor spilled over 
the rim and ran down her forearm. 

LeMay said: "To Elaine!" 

Ann didn't drink. She backed away slowly and Le- 
May followed her. With a savage bellow he emptied 
his glass and hurled it from him. 

"You're going to kill me," Ann cried. "You'll kill 
me as you killed those others. That's why they are 
so vivid. Your models are real. The corpses you paint 
are real corpses." 

"So then," LeMay said very softly, "is it not fitting 
that an artist so great as I should select my own 
type of model.-' What is life when your portrait shall 
exist into eternity? What is death compared to such 
honor, such glory? And it will not be hard — .1 
promise you. For Elaine must look calm and serene 
in death. Come. Drink the cocktail and we'll discuss 
this." 

Ann was whiter than the dress she wore. But the 
glass in her hand was steady now. Faced with certain 
death she collected her spinning wits. 

"First," she spoke quietly, "let me see the Cleo- 
patra again — I must be certain." 

He bowed with an exaggerated grin of triumph 
on his face. Ann walked slowly toward the portrait. 
Unless she could think of an avenue for escape she- 
was doomed. Somehow, LeMay had to be distracted" 
and the villagers summoned. But how? The candles 
flickered as Ann brushed against them. She peered 
steadily up at the great canvas and repressed the 
shudder that stole over her. 

Suddenly she spun around. "You — murderer," she 
cried. "You — who murder to gain your models. The 
girl who posed for Cleopatra — where did you find 
her? In an agency, as you found me. But that girl 
was my sister. My sister, do you hear me? I swore 
I'd kill the man who murdered her." 



LeMay backed away. Ann hurled the cocktail at 
him. He ducked and gave vent to a screech of fear. 
Before he- could advance on .her or even watch her 
actions, Ann pulled the velvet drapes in front of the 
portrait, pulled them so that one burning candle's 
flame licked at the dry material. Then she raced past 
LeMay 

He was alter her in a flash, roaring now in open 
lunacy She hurled every article she- could find at 
bim, screamed her condemnation of him for a killer. 

But he was not to be outdone now. Cleverly he 
maneuvered so that she was trapped. He advanced 
slowly. 

"Fool — you shall die anyway. But you only make 
it difficult. The- cocktail would have been easy. I 
must be careful not to mark your white throat. And 
it must be quick, lest a spasm of agony cross your 
face. Elaine died peacefully. There is no escape now. 
No escape!" 

"Behind you," Ann screamed. "Fire! The Cleo- 
patra is afire." 

LeMay whirled and his mad screech rose above the 
slowly growing sound of licking flames. He hurled 
himself into the room, emerged a second later only 
to cover his face and plunge back into the inferno. 

Ann raced to the front door. It- was locked by 
several bolts. She pulled them back while her heart 
pounded furiously. Then she had the door open. A 
gust of cool, fresh air surged through the house. . . . 

They found her staggering down the driveway. 
Two men helped her into a car. One wore a sheriff's 
badge. Fire apparatus streaked by heading for the 
house. 

Ann told her story, but the skepticism she had ex- 
pected didn't occur. The sheriff said, "We suspected 
something like that. In the morning we were going 
up there. He stole the body of that executed woman." 

"He was mad," Ann said in a tired voice. "He 
tried to gain fame and couldn't succeed until his 
warped mind fell on the idea of painting models so 
horribly true to life or death. It worked and he be- 
came famous. It inspired him to paint other such 
portraits." 

"And the girl was really your sister — the one you 
said posed for that picture?" 

Ann shook her head. "No. When I realized LeMay 
was mad, I hit upon that idea to confuse him, to 
occupy his disordered mind. I didn't want him to 
see me set fire to the drapes. I knew he'd forget me 
and risk his life to get the Cleopatra. . . ." 

Ann gave a little sigh and her eyes closed. The 
sheriff put a brawny, fatherly arm about her. 

"I'm thinking," he told the driver of the car, "that 
LeMay will do his next painting in the deepest part 
of hell. Look at that house go!" 

THE END 



I VJhen bill uohnsom and his bride, anne, set out on their honeymoon, may 

I V PLANNED A LEISURELY CRUISE THROU6H THE FLORIDA KEYS. BUT UNPREDICT- 
ABLE FATE INTERVENED IN THE FORM OF A SUDDEN TROPICAL HURRICANE AND 
THE EVENTS WHICH THEN TOOK PLACE WERE SO STRANGE AND BIZARRE THAT 
FEW PEOPLE WILL BELIEVE. ..EVEN BILL AND ANNE SOMETIMES THINK OF IT 
AS ONLY AM EVIL DREAM. ..UNTIL THEY REMEMBER THE PEARLS... 8uT HERE 
ARE THE FACTS AS THEY HAPPEA/EDJ JUD&E FOR YOURSELF .' 



OH, &LL,1^ HOLD ON) Tl&HT, 
(COUGH) ■ ANJNE, OR. VOU'LL BEg- 
HECPME.'M^. SWEPT OVERBOARD: 





JVE FIERCE WINDS DROVE SALT SPRAY LIKE HAIL INTO 
THEIR FACES, AND THE 6IANT WAVES THREATENED 
TO CAPSIZE THE LAUNCH AT EVERY INSTANT... 




MDUT AFTER NUMBIN6 HOURS OF STRU66LE, THEY 
ENTERED THE "EYE" OF THE STORM— THE EERIE CALM 
AT THE CENTER OF THE RA3IN& HURRICANE AND THERE 
A STRANGE SIGHT MET THEIR EYES. . . 



THANK GOODNESS WE'RE 
OUT OF THAT FOR A WHILE.' 
OH, LOOK, BLLJ A SHIPi 



THAT'S ODD! IT LOOKS > 
AT LEAST A HUMORED 
VEARS OLD I LETS GET 
A CLOSER LOOK ' 




J[s They nEAREO ThE FORlORN hulk, ThEi COulO SEE 
WORE CLEAR.Lt ITS TATTERED SAILS AND WORM- 
EATEN, ROTTIMS TIMBERS... 



COME On, rtMN!£ .' I'M 
GOING TO HAVE A LOOK! 
WHO' KNOWS HOW MAN"' 
YEARS TrtIS SHIP HAS 
BEEN DRIFTING 7 IM 
GOING TO PINO OUT 
WHAT HAPPENED TO 
THE CREW, 1 



\lfi I—I'M AFR/vO 

BlLLi IT'S 50...SC 

ShOS t Ly! BESIDE- 

IT DOESN'T 

LOOK SAFE 



' 




NONSENSE! I'LL bet this ship 
HAS WEATHERED MANY A 
STORM BEFORE THISONEi COME 
ON SB-OW! THERE'S NOTHING 
MUCH HERE ON DECK 



JjgELOW DEC< IV THE CREWS QUARTERS, 
A GHASTLY SIGHT AWAi TED THEM I 



TAKE IT EASY HONEY! IT'S 
TOUGH TO LOOK AT BUT 
THEY'VE BEEN DEAD A 




LOOK AT THIS OLD LOG BOOK ! 

IT SAYS THIS SHIP IS THE BRIS 
"'FEARLESS" OUT OF PROVINCE- 
TOWN, CAPTAIN PHINEAS J0HN5CM, 
MASTER! ANNE, MY GREAT 
GRANDFATHER'S NAME WAS 
PHINEAS AND HE 
WAS LOST A' 
SEA! DO 

SUPPOSE. 




J§T THAT INSTANT, THE CENTER OF TH£ 

STORM PASSED, AND THE RAGING HUR- 
RICANE ENGULFED THE SHIP IN ALL ITS FURYl 
THE FRIGHTENED COUPLE RAN OUT OK DECK.' 



THE WORST WAS YET TO COME.' FOR, AS THEY NEAREO 
THE STERN OF THE DERELICT... 





FOR A HUNDRED LON6 YEARS SINCE A PLASuE 
CUT SHORT OUR. LIVES, WE HAVE DRIFTED WITH 
WIND AND TIDE! THIS DERELICT HOLDS THE DREADFUL | 
SECRET OF OUR SINFUL PAST WHICH MORTAL 
MAN MUST NOT DISCOVER! 




GRAB MY ARM! 1 
WE'VE SOT TO 
GET BELOW! IT'S 
OUR ONLY 
CHANCE J 




^LIPPING, SUDINS THROUGH THE GREEN WAVES 
WHICH LASHED ACROSS THE DECK BILL AND 
ANNE STRUGGLED TO REACH THE COMPANION- 
WAY WHICH LEO BELOW PECK.' HALF THE 77ME 
COMPLETELY SUBMERGEO, THEIR PROGRESS 
WAS AGONIZINGLY SLOW, AS THE GHOSTLY 
CREW SCREECHED IN FIENDISH SLEE... 




SUDDENLY, ABOVE THE ROAR OF THE 

STORM BILL HEARD A RENDING 
CRASH.' HE LOOKED UP JUST IN 
TIME TO SEE A HUGE SPAR HURTLING 
DOWN AT THEM! 




2The ship shuddered and lurched 
sickeningly, then slowly righted 
herself! but the last hope of 
safety for bill and anne was 
shattered by the crashing spar! 



8ill!< the \ now, die, fools! 
companicnway! \hahahahaha! 

IT... ITS 
BLOCKED 




{gUT AT THAT INSTANT A MIGHTY 
VOICE BELLOWED ABOVE THE STORM... 



AVAST THERE, YE MUTINOUS 
DOGS! IT IS I, CAPTAIN PHINEAS 
JOHNSON, WHO COMMAND YE! 
Y£ CURSED PACK O' THIEVES AND 

CUTTHROATS WHO WERE ONCE 
MY CREW! STAND BACK, OR BE- 
WARE MY WRATH! 




%HE STARTLED CREW SULLENLY WITHDREW, MUTTERlNS 
CURSES AND LEERIN& EVILLY, BUT THE GHOST OF CAPTAIN 
PHIMEAS PAID THEM NO HEED. . . 



HAVE NO FEAR, BILL JOHNSON! \ THEM IT'S ^ 
IT IS I, YOUR GREAT GRANDFATHER) TRUE! THIS 
PHINEAS! I HAVE RETURNED { WAS YOUR. 

FROM AN UNEASY GRAVE TO ) SHIP! THE 
WREAK *W VENGEANCE ON THI$ J ONE THAT 
CREW OF MURDEROUS J DISAPPEARED 

ROGUES i .^A. SO LONG AGO 

WITH ALL HANDS.' 






"BUT THEY WEREN'T TO LAST 
FOR LONG! FOR. UNBEKNOWN 
TO THEM THE WATER CASKS 
WERE CONTAMINATED WITH 
SOME DREAD DISEASE, WHICH 
CAUSED THEM HIGH FEVER 
AND GREAT PAINS!* 





"AND BEFORE LONG THERE WAS NO 
LIFE ABOARD THE "FEARLESS" SAVE 
RATS! BLACK TOM AND HIS 6LOOCY ' 
GANG CAME TO A DREADFUL AND 
DESERVED END! FROM THAT OAY 
TO THIS, THE BRIG HAS DRIFTED... 
UNDIRECTED BV HUMAN HAND..." 



THESE ARE THE RESTLESS SPIRITS )! 
OF BLACK TDM AND HIS CREW OF te- 
SCOUNDRELS. THE PEARLS FOR WHICH » 
THEY BARGAINED WITH THE DEVIL Jt~ 
REMAIN HID IN THE HOLD! COME rC 
NOW WITH YOUR BRIDE AND P* 1 

RECLAIM THE WEALTH THAT 15 -»T 
RIGHTFULLY YOURS. 1 ^A- ""C 




§0 7HE YOUNG COUPLE MADE rHBR 
WAY DOWH /NTV TNE CMKANO 
MYSTERIOUS A/OL0, /N7V 7»B 
MOLDY AND EESTEK/M6 BOWELS 
OF mE ANCIENT DEf?EL/CT... 




JfiT THAT INSTANT THE SPIRITS OF BLACK TOM AND 7HE 
MUTINOUS CREtV APPEARED AS /F FZOAA NOWHCZE.' 



SOi YE FOOLISH MORTALS WOULD TAKE FROM US THE 
TREASURE FOR WHICH WE SINNEDJ NO! THAT YE SHALL 
NEVER DO.. .NOT WHILE THIS SHIP SAILS THE SEASi 
YOU ARE DOOMED TO DIE WITH THE SECRET 
YOU HAVE DISCOVERED ! 




EVEN AS I SPEAK, YOUR ESCAPE IS CUT 
OFF! BEHOLD... THE HATCH SLAMS SHUT 
WITH THE ROLLINIS OF THE SHIP, AND YOU 
ARE TRAPPED HERE IN TH.S MUSTY HOLD 
THAT SHALL BECOME YOUR TOMB.. 




There is no wa v cut: >ou have two 
choices. ..either die a lingering death of 
thirst or...drimk; yes, DRINK THE PDLUTlC 
that caused our deaths! One thing is 
sure.. .your bomes will crumble to 

|L in the SPIDERY SLIME OF THF &LGES! 




YOU ARE MISTAKEN, &-ACk TO-v\ LORD! YE ^| 
£HAi_L- NOT FOIL ME A SECOND TIME! THE 1 
HOUR OF MY REVENGE IS AT HAND, FOR 4 

WHICH I HAVE WAITED LONG! I CUR.SE 
YOU AND YOUR MUTINOUS CREW OF SPIRITS! 
,THIfl night THE TIMBERS CF THIS ONCE 
PROUD Ship Shall FIND PBRMANESJT 
REST. AND YOU SHALL BE DESTROYED 
BY FIR.E i 




./ffS Wf CAPTAIN'S VOICE RANG OUT 
LIKE THE KNELL Of DOOM, THERE 
WAS A SUDDEN GRINDING CRASH 
A/VO SICKENING JAR... 



J^HE LANTERN WAS 
KNOCKED FROM BILL'S 
HAND AND OVER- 
TURNED ON A PILE 
OF TAR- SOAKED 
OEBR/S I 



\FIRE SHALL BE 
\lOUR AGENT OF 
I DESTRUCTION, 

SLACK TOM! 
' FEEL ITS HEAT 
' SEARING YOUR 
'GHOSTLY SHELL! 




MjVD ALMOST INSTANTLy A HU6E F/RE 
SPREAD OVER THE ROTTWG HOLD.' 



fnE 'ANCIENT HOLD mAS TRANSFORMED /NTD A VAST CAULDRON 

OF WQTHIN6 SHAPES AND BIllOH'/NG SMOKE AS THE HUNGRy 
FLAMES CONSUMED ALL IN THElR PATH : 



W CEASE YOUR STRUGGLES, YE . 

[ DESPICABLE SCUM! THERE IS Ijns-pp — « 

NO ESCAPE! BURN, BuAST YE, Wp E t fc Ep pEX^u-f 

AND PLAGUE THIS EARTH NO 1^ r"^^?M ^K'^ 

MORE. 



'/% 



K5 



¥?i 



2\\*- 



* 



/ 









Jf£_EANWHILE, BILL AND ANNE RAN TO THE 
FORWARD PART OF THE SHIP, WHERE THEy 
FOUND A HOSE GAP THROUGH WHICH THE 
SEA A/AS POURING.' THEy MANAGED TO 
MAKE THEIR WAy OUT OF THE DOOMED SH/P.. . 




^[T LAST, SAFELY Orv SHORE. THEY STOOP IN AWE AND WATCHED THE 
me BURN ITSELF OUT AS TH£ LAST HORRIBLE SCREAMS OF TH£ crew 
WERE STILLED... 



VlViKT A NIGHTMARE 
BILL, WHAT DO YOU 
SUPPOSE BECAME OF 



I DON'T KNOW, ANNE, BUT IT'S A CINCH 
I HE WILL HAVE A BETTER. FATE THAN THAT 
'CREW OF MURDERERS! I IMAGINE HIS 
'IRIT IS AT PEACE NOW, WHILE £ 
OM WENT ON TO SOMETH/Nje 




JiLFTERA WHILE, THE 
WEARY COUPLE SET OUT 
ALON6 THE COAST IAI SEARCH 
OF HELP J THEY WALKED 
ALL THAT NI6HT AND AT 
PAWN THEY CAME UPON 
A LITTLE FISHIN6 1//LLA6EJ 
HALF- STARVED AND 
EXHAUSTED, THEY 
WERE TAKEN IN BY AN 
OLD F/SHERAAAAlJ THEY 
RESTED AT HIS HUT 
FOR SEVERAL DAYS, 
AND THEN PERSUADED 
H/AA AJS/D SOME OTHER 
FOLK FROM TH£ 
WLLA&E TO ACCOMPANY 
THEM TO THE WRECKED 
SHIP /N SEARCH OF THE 
PEARLS.' THE TOWNS- 
FOLK WERE SOMEWHAT 
PUBIOUS ABOUT A 
"FORTUNE IN PEARLS, " BUT, 
CURIOUS AS TO THE WRECK, 
THEY WENT ALONS. 1 



_AjS THEY APPROACHEP THE SCENE. 



WELL, THERE'S THE WRECK OF THE 
"FEARLESS"! IT RAN AGROUND AMD 
BURNED THREE DAYS AGO... WE 
WERE LUCKY TO GET OUT ALIVE ! BUT 
MAYBE WE CAN FIND THE PEARLS. IF 
THEY WEREN'T DESTROYED BY THE 
FIRE! THE TIDE IS OUT AND 



f WELL, YOUNG MAN, r OON'T 
KNOW ANYTHIM& ABOUT AMY 
PEARLS, BUT I RECKON YOUR. 
EXPERIENCE IN THE HURRICANE 
HAS LEFT YE A LITTLE WEAK INV 
THE HEAD! THAT OLD WRECK HAS 
BEEN HERE S/MCE BEFORE MY 
GRAA/DFATHER WAS eORAV.' 



W-WHY IT \YOU'D BETTER 

CAAt'T BE...W- \ NOT SAY ANV 

WE WERE OK j THING ABOUT 

THIS SHIP! IT -^GHOSTS, SILL, 

WAS A DERELICT A OR, HE 

AND THERE j REALLY MIL 
WERE... y THINK WE'RE 





WHICH WILL YOU HAVE ? 



For tome reason, the goose egg stands for 
zero . . . nothing. 

The nest egg, however, stands for a tidy 
sum of money, set aside for your own or 
your children's future. 

It's hardly necessary to ask you which 
you'd prefer. 

But it is necessary to ask yourself what you 
are doing to make sure you don't end up with 
a goose egg instead of a nest egg ten years 
from now. 

The simple, easy, and obvious thing to do 
is to buy U. S. Savings Bonds. 

Buy them regularly, automatically, on a 



plan that pays for them out of the month-to- 
month income you make today. 

Millions of Americans have adopted this 
practically painless way to save up a nice 
nest egg for the needs and wants of the 
future. 

In 10 years they get back $40 for every $30 
invested in U. S. Savings Bonds— bonds as 
safe and solid as the Statue of Liberty. 

There's a special Savings Bond Plan for 
you. Ask your employer or banker about it 
today . . . and get started now. 

You'll soon realize it's one of the most im- 
portant and comforting things you ever did ! 



Automatic saving is sure saving- US. Savings Bonis 
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REDUCE KEEP SUM AT HOME 

WITH RELAXING, SOOTHING MASSAGE! 



iLECTRK 

SPOT 
REDUCER 
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TAKE OFF UGLY FAT! 



Don't Stay FAT— You Can LOSE 
POUNDS and INCHES SAFELY TKTnT 



T*ke pounds tfMi»H •"•" mm( Mm wMi <h< ftiMJMrt 
Remark**!* mw Invention which mm mm of th* mMt 
cffMiv* redwcin* methods M IM JMtM l by wwnw rt ond 
twrfcUh boths-MASSAOf I 
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In th* privocy of your *wn hem* I Ilmplt to w**~- |utf 
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Mm hWy-ttoMfh, hip*, chew, ne tfc , thighs, mm, 

|JhlDFBweiTFt>C bwftodu, etc Th* relaxing, t**thlng ibm u m breaks 
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LABORATORY th* l<wi m d «wabt<i.d bt**d circulation c*rri*# away 
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YOUR OWN PRIVATE MASSIUR AT HOMI 

When you mm Mm Spot IMMH, It's MMM Rfc* bavin* 
y*«r «wn private w hi w *t h**M. rf» fvn M dwdwfj 
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TRY THE SPOT REDUCER10 DAYS FREE IN YOUR OWN HOME! 



Mail this coupon with only $ 1 for your Spot R*dwc*r on approval. Pay postman 
$8 95 plui delivery— or send S9.95 (full pricel and wo ship postage prepaid. Use 
it for ton doyi in your own homo. Thon if not delighted return Soot Reducer for 
full purchase price rofund. Don't delay! You hove nothing to lot*— except ugly. 
♦mborroMing. undesirable pounds of FAT. MAIL COUPON nowl 



ALSO USE IT FOR ACHES AND PAINS 





CAN'T SLEEP: 

tela* with electric Spot Re- 
ducer. See how toothing ill 
gentle manage con be. 
Help* you sleep when ma>- 
sage can be of benefit. 



MUSCULAR ACHES: 

A handy helper for transient 
relief ol discomforts that 
con be aided by gentle, 
reloxing manage. 



USED BY EXPERTS: 

Thousands have lost weight 
this way— in hips, abdomen, 
legs, arms, necks, buttocks, 
elc. The same method used 
by stage, screen and radio 
personalities and lending 
reducing salons. The Spot 
Reducer con be used in 
your spare time, in the 
privacy of your own room. 

ORDER IT TODAY! 



SPOT REDUCER CO., Dept. E-247 
1025 Broad St., Newark, New Jersey 



City 



Pleas* send me th* Spot Reducer for 10 day* trial period. | 
I enclose $1, upon arrival I will pay poifman only $8.95| 
plus postage and handling. If not delighted I may r*lurn| 
SPOT REDUCER within 10 days for prompt refund of fulll 
purchase price. 
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